THE HOUSE OF BERNARDA ALBA
single women, longing for marriage, turning their hearts to dust*
and I want to go to my home town. Bernarda, I want a man to
get married to and be happy with!
BERNARD A: Lock her up!
MARIA JOSEFA: Let me go out, Bemarda!
[The SERVANT seizes MARIA JOSEFA.]
BERNARDA: Help her, all of you!
[They all grab the old woman.}
MAR!A JOSEFA: I want to get away from here! Bernarda! To get
married by the shore of the sea - by the shore of the sea!
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